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VII.

AND when he came to himself, he was back again
among the poppies in the tamdla wood. And he was
lying on the ground, with Natabhnikuti bending over
him, holding him by the hand, with anxiety in her
eyes. And instantly he started up, and seizing his
sword9 stood gazing at her with stupefaction. And
he said to himself: Am I dead or dreaming? And
what does it all mean? Is it a delusion of the
Creator, or a mirage and a madness of the desert,
out of which I have never yet escaped at all ? Aye !
beyond a doubt, I am wandering still in the waste of
sand, raving mad, and dyingj and haunted by phan-
toms that are the premonitors of approaching death.

So as he stood, balanced in the swing of per-
plexity, and doubting his own reason, Natabhrtikuti
looked at him fixedly, with concern and affection and
curiosity in her eyes. And she said: Surely thou
art ill And why then dost thou shrink from me, as
though I were a thing of terror : I, who ask for
nothing but to tend thee all my life ? For it was but
now, as we spoke together in this wood, I looked up
and saw thee suddenly close thy eyes. And as I
watched thee, wondering to see thee sleeping as it
were erect, there burst from thy lips a fearful crys and